THE   PEACE0

FIRST SERVANT    BllHg, bllTlg tllC beetle Cake ',

quick theie, quick ' quick,

SECOND SERVANT    HeiC '

s i                                Give it him, the abominable brute

s ii   O may he never taste a daintier moisel'

s. i   Now bung another, shaped fiom asses' dung.

s ii   Heie, here again

s i                             Wheie's that you bi ought just no\v ?

He can't have eaten it
s ii                                             No ; he trundled it

With his two feet, and bolted it entire
s i    Quick, quick, and beat up several, fum and tight,
s. ii  O help me, scavengers,6 by all the Gods '

Or I shall choke and die before your eyes
s i   Another cake, a boy-companion's bring him

He wants one finelier moulded
s. ii                                                          Here it is.

There's one advantage m this woik, my masters .

No man will say I pick my dishes nowc
s i    Pah ' moie, bring more, another and another ,

Keep kneading more

outer courts, the walls of the court being sufficiently high to conceal
its inmate from the audience,

6 He appeals to any scavenger (a recogm/ed class at Athens) who
may be piesent to come and help him, before he is overpowered

" Lit. " eat (some of it) while preparing the cake (/Mfc) " ; a
charge often brought against slaves
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